For Governor” posters, etc., bring back strong memories to 
me from my own days as a press man at Arlington. Robert 
Lloyd, who showed me the ropes around an offset printing 
operation, said that printing had given him the greatest 
satisfaction because he then felt that he was really doing 
something of lasting value. I agree. (And that Van Son ink 
smelled good enough to eat!) 

But Lloyd is nowhere present in this film. It is John 
Patler at the press instead. It is also Patler getting violently 
shoved off of a stage later in the film. There can be seen 
Herb “The Skull” Booker; Michael Pullis who was 
accidentally shot and killed in 1966; Michael Lutman who 
was veteran of many actions; Douglas Niles who some 
have tried to implicate as the real assassin of Rockwell; 
Odis Cochran performing the “Hatenanny”; 
and the breathtakingly lovely Katherine Lloyd (soon to be.) 

Principally, however, there is Commander 
Rockwell. Exactly as the film’s narrator explains, troopers 
may come and go, but the American Nazi Party was truly 
ONE MAN: George Lincoln Rockwell. And what a 
presence! That this man was unable to put across a mass 
movement among Whites says it all - definitively - about 
the strategic situation. But only he could leave us this 
legend. We need to take these lessons, apply them, and go 
on into the future with them, not as hopeless losers, but as 
heralds of the next era. 

The film obviously was issued late in 1965 as it 
reports the outcome of the Virginia gubernatorial election 
wherein Rockwell garnered six thousand votes. Six 
thousand voting for a Nazi. Small - number? Had these 
people been organized in one state, it would have resulted 
in something stupendous. But no. That “evil wind” I speak 






